HOW THE LOWER CLASSES ARE EN.
TERTAINED ON SUNDAY EVENING.
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wen tl was given to move else-
ere, and with the master of the weird
revels leading the way, fervently exhorting
us to prepare for our final home, we fol-
lowed each other in single file, a procession
of some forty persons, of both sexes, all
carrying the lighted tapers which had been
placed on the coffins in front of each one

of
THE PATRONS.

1 look at my companions, They appear to
me to be of the petty shop keeping class
maostly, with one or two soldiers in uniform
or two students. There was no at-
tempt at the slightest disorder, or even un-
due merriment; on the other hand, there did
not seem to be the slightest appreciation of
the =erlousness of the gloomy farce which
W being enacted. We soon arrived in a

darkened cellar, hung with black cloth, con-
taining a row of wooden benches, and form-

¢ the audience portion of what our guide
informed us was the hall of death. The
rised stage, dimly illumined, looked like
the opening of a huge family vault, and
standing on end In the center was a coffin
containing a skeleton. Grinning skulis and
rows of bones were noticed as the eyes be-
came accustomed to the shadows, and for
a moment or two there was a slight silence
apparently of realization, and then the man
with the funereal voice implored us all to
remember what some day we were all cer-
tain to become, and asked if any of us
would like to have a brief temporary expe-
rience of what it was like.

Then a man stepped on the stage, and,
pushing the skeleton out, took its place in
the coffin, and there, before our eyes, we
saw the light disappear from his eyes, the
emile from his lips and the clothes from his
body Discolored marks appeared on his
tiesh, which apparently fell from hi=s bones,
and in & few seconds he had changed to a
skeleton. It was a lit‘le horrible, but be-
fore the fezling of horror became convine-
Ing the skeleton, at the Invitation of the
chief wundertaker, proceeded to resurrect.
The benes acquired flesh again, the spots
disappeared from the tlesh, the clothes came
back to the body, the smile to the mouth
and the light to the eyes, and the man
stepped from the coffin with a shrug of his
ghoulders and the remark that if that was
all that was in it he didn't mind goihg to
heaven that way on the first occasion that
presented itself,

A woman was next persuaded to step into
the coffin, and the same process was ob-
gerved with her body, and there was not a
elr exclamation of disgust, or, as far
as I could make out, any other feeling but
of amusement., The rest of the programme
consisted of spectre raising ;ll‘.-‘,{ other ex-
nilarions entertainment, and then, with a
brief admonition to think of what we had
seen and to alter anr lives accordingly, the
head undertaker showed us into the street
through a long passage pleasantly deco-
rated with the eoffin-plates, skulls and other
delights of charnel house existence,

A PARIS "HEAVEN.”

T had to confess to my New York friend
that T had seen something that was a liitle
novel, at any rate, in the way of amuse-
ment. But I had not much time for fur-
ther comment, for he crossed the road and
pulled me through the doors of another
establishment, which was labeled Cabaret
du Ciel, or something of that sort. This
we were in a brilliantly lighted hall,
wunded with tawdry plctures of what

mi be termed ‘“heavenly subjects,” On
one =ide was a puipit zarlanded with leaves
nd flowers, Grotesque statues of heath-
n gods were In various corners, and raised
» high on gilded poles were representa-
s of the golden caif and other emblems
f satanie and Baal worship. The attend-
of this place were attired in white
va, with wreaths of roses round their
ids and wings fastened to their shoul-
ers, and a man who introdueed himself to
15 an archangel invited us to realize that
last we had obtained the joys of Ely-
nm
Meanwhile, we were again handed mugs of
* amnl green tickets, at a cost of some-
ung over 15 cents apiece. The proceedings
1t ensus«d were more or less of a blas-
emaous order,
? varied conditions of life, but more of what
should judge to be the middle class Paris-
than of any other. grade of society. A
ort of service was held, and transparencies
. lisclosed on the walls showing the de-
of the supposed heavens of wvarious
ceds, Christian and heathen. Then we
vre invited to mount to heaven itself, and,
receded by the company of angels, we ar-
vived at a  hall, which =melt somewhat
wealy and looked very dirty, but we were
formed was paradise. On a stage in front
o us a somewhat vuigar performance took
pace, in which voung women posing as
n2els and houris beckoned us to join them
their realm of happiness. One or two
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nen showed an inclination to accept the In- |

vitation, and were promptly threatened with
xuulsion by the archangel, and the enter-
nment concluded with a distribution of
len coing, in exchange for which we were
nvited to drop half-francs in a tin box.
WHERE DEVILS REIGNED.
A few =steps from the Cabaret du Clel was
the Cabaret de I'Enfers, or ""Hell.” This

time a man in the garb of Mephistopheles
alforded uz admission., and the scene was a
long. eavernlike apartment supposed to de-
Fict a huge furnace, with serpents writh-
fng along the walls and horrible heads of
various monsters grinning at us from the
roof. There were rows of tables of a bright,
burning glow, a clever arrangement of red
gla== and electric light, and as in the two
other places, a small glass of beer and a
ticket “"For Hell” was given to us, In ex-
change for another 15 or 2 cents, I forget
exactly. The attendants were men garbed
as devils, red and black, with very aggres-
give forked tafls, and decidedly menacing
pitchforks. The chief devil in his discourse
took care to inform us that we were beyond
'l hope, and the motley crowd listening to
vim did not seem to be particularly affected
* the fact, but on the contrary told him
) "Hurry up with the burning.” Then we
vere invited to proceed to an adjoining
ive, another hal! or furnacellke construc-
on, with more serpents, and other unpleas-
! objects. The stage represented a huge
= and twisting among the gleaming coals
as a particularly unpleasant dovll engaged
roasting a woman of smiling counten-
ance, apparently enjoying the operation.
Then a man was taken from the audience
Ly a palr of devils, on the arch-devil re-
marking that the fire wanted coaling. The
man wus placed on the top of a heap of fag-
ol and flames at once sprang up around
bim, and by a clever eptieal delusion he
Was seemingly burned to a crisp. But we
had not long to mourn his departure, A
Wave or two of the arch-devil’s trident and
the heap of ashes agaln acquired human
., and in a few seconds the man o
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the Paris populace liked to

amute itself. As a wind-up muﬂend sug-

ed something of a little ter order,

ham was directed to stop-

/la Paix, on the Place de

I'Opera, where we supped, amid surround-

ings which, if not entirely respectable, were
certainly aristocratic.

As a conclusion to our Sunday night in
Paris we went to Maxim’s, on the Rue Roy-
ale, at onre the dearest supping place in
Paris and a rendezvous of all those famous
queens of the “half-world” famous in Paris-
lan Hfe. It is at Maxim's that tne new
fashions of the year are shown to the won-
dering eyes of the women of society who
purposely come here to gaze at the daz-
zling, but fallen, #ﬂlerhood. And here, even
on thi¥ Sunday night, it was easy to recog-
nize the American and English visitor, ac-
companied by his wife and even by his
daughter, taking part without compunction
in a scene which would not be for one mo-
mént tolerated as an abiding place of re-
spectable people in any other capital.

DEWEY AND THE VALET.

An Incident That Oceurred When the
Admirnl Was Lieutenant.
San Francisce Examiner.

W. W. Stome, who was ship's writer on
board the cruiser Colorado when Admiral
Dewey and Rear Admiral Watson were lieu-
tenant commanders on that vessel, can tell
many storieg about those two celebrities,
Admiral Goldsborough was in command of
the Colorado. His valet, John, who at one
time was President Lincoln's servamt, was
a witty but bungling Irishman. Stone’s best
story centers around this quaint character.

One morning Admiral Goldsborough sent
down word to John that he wanted his glass,
meaning, of course, his spyglass, John, as
usual, however, misunderstood and came
Lmn(}ping up the bridge with a goblet in his

anqg.

“*John, youre the devil's own valet,”
g;ruwit'd the admiral, when he saw him com-
ng.

“Faith, sor, I didn't think 1'd come to that
sgame when 1 tuk service wid you, sor.”

“Throw that blamed goblet overboard and
go and get my spyglass, as I told you, you
infernal idiot.”

“Yes, sor,” said John, calmly tossing the
glass over the side and in doing so barely
escaped dashing it upon the upturned face of
an executive officer, Lieut. Commander Geo.
Dewey. Mr. Dewey was on a tour of in-
spection, “circling the frigate in one of the
cutters. The Colorado had just arrived from
Trieste. The passage fdown the Adriatic
gea had been a stormy one and the pains-
taking executive wanted to see for himself
how the old ship looked after her battle
with the waves. r

It was a lovely spring Sunday mornihg.
We had dropped anchor in the beautiful bay
of Naples and I had crept up into the miz-
zentop to drink in with boyish zest the de-
lights of onr glorious surroundings. Off our
beams lay Ischia and Capri, standing like
stern Roman sentinels on guard, at the
horns of the bay. Ahead lay the Campanila;
from its center rises old Vesuvius, from
whose grim apex I could see floating upward
a hazy wreath, significant of the unrest be-
neath. I watched the old admiral with a
good deal of interest; had 1 been a kodak
fiend 1 should, then and there, have forfeited |
my appointment by taking a snapshot at
the irate officer as he glared at the sleek,
unconcerned menial.

“Go below, you blundering Irishman, be-
fore I have you tossed over after the glass!"
The man disappeared with just the suspi-
c¢lon of a smirk on his innocent-looking face.

“Mr. Dewey would ilke to have you find
out, sir, whe Is heaving crockery over the
side of the ship, sir.” This came from one
of the crew of the cutter; he had come up
with the order and spoke to Lieut. Com-
mander John Critttenden Watsom as the
time officer of the deck. The admiral over-
heard the message of the angry executive
and laughed quietly.

“Tell Mr. D¢gwey that it was the admiral,
my man,” said he soberly; then, tutrning to
Mr. Watson, he remarked: “He can’t very
well put the admiral in the brig, though I
may deserve 18"

“He may look around for a substitute ad-
miral, answered Mr. Watson, smiling."”

“Oh, no, Dewey has too keen a sense of
Justice; beside, I remember him saying once
that he had no use for a substitute.”

A few minutes after this Mr. Dewey him-
self came over the starboard gangway, sa-
luting the admiral with rather a haughty
air. You see, a ten-pounder may spin mer-
rily past a fellow's head aboard a man-o'-
war and serve merely as a hook on which to
hang the old-time jest about a “miss being
as good as a mile,” but when a plain, mat-
ter-of-fact plebeian tumbler shoots past you,
contrary to the articles of war and in direct
violation of established naval etiquette, the
cirecomstance that vou have escaped mutila-
tion is only an excrescence alongside of the
glaring fact that vour dignity has been very
violently assaulted.

The admiral looked down and took in the
situation. Descending to the quarter deck,
he approached Dewey and said, with a
friendly air, "I say, Dewey, did you ever
read ‘Harndy Andy? "

“Yes, sir,” rather shortly.

“Well, now, T must have his cousin
aboard,” and the admiral related the glass

Mr. Dewey having recovered his usual good
nature by this time.

“You see, Dewey, I have a sort of interest
in the fellow; the secretary recommended
him to me as a good, faithful-serving young
man; he had been attached to Mr. Lincoin
as his personal attendant and I took the
scamp partly on that account. Ah, here he
comes at last with my glass. John, did Mr.
Llnc;;ln ever score you for your awkward-
ness 7"’

“No, sor, he niver did; many the time he
tould me thot it wor a mercy thot we were
thegither, because, he said, his mind were
taken off affairs of state by thinkin' did he
worruk harder tellin' me how to do things

““No doubt,” said the admiral.

“I want you to remember, John,”' said Mr.
Dewey, severely, “that it Is strictly against
the rules of this ship to throw anything
over the sides. Yeou came very near striking
me in the head with your glass tossing.”

“Thot wor a pitf, sor.”

“A pity!” exclaimed Dewey, savagely; “by
Jim, I'd have come up and had you strung
up to the yvardarm like a dog.”

“No, sor, axin' your paron, I hope not.”

“What's that!”" roared the admiral, an-
grily.

“Troth, sor, d'yve mind the mornin’ tellin’
me that yve was to do the thinkin' an' 1 was
to obey orders, even if I bruk owners?"

The two laughed heartily at this hit and
John went below with flving colors.

Cross-Wawns.

One =aid, *'I love you—come to me!

However short the afterward may be,

Though justice, envy, scorn of men agree;

Love that has mocked at death our lives shall
sway.

Alone, how worthless an eternal day!"

One prayed: *'1 love you—beg you go!

Then drag the afterward however slow.
Well purity and mercy know

There is a passion of restraint that saves—
Mighty as that which dies when |t enslaves!"

—Martha Gilbert Dickinson.

Editor vs. Business Manager,
Boston Transcript.

I once gave some reminiscences of a news-
paper whose business department was en-
tirely subordinate to its editorial depart-
reported
who said “Do this"

and Do that.,"” while the business manager
salid “Yes, sir,” respectfully and did as he
was told. Of course, that happened be-

cause the paper was owned by the editor,
whao haf»pc.ned to care much more for the
editorial end than he did for the business
end. In this case the paper was prosper-
oug and the editor died a millionaire. ut
fairness to the impartial total of history
now compels me to repeat a story of the
kind which had an opposite result. It is a
French story—of lLouis Blanc, who, as the
world knows, was the most uncompromis-
lnf‘ man in the world and the most con-
scientious. He spent about half his life in
prison because he would say what he
thought was right, regardless of conse-
quences to himself. In one of the brief in-
teli;vmh i:hen hlearl':“ out of prison and
when pu y ran high a T,
I'Homme lj’gre. was started for htu‘:.a p:“
was made the sole responsible head of it
One day he took the paper up as soon as
it came out and his eye happened to fall on
:h conspicuous advertisement which read
us

“The best pllls are X—'s pllis.”

Blane called his secretaire de la redac-
tion, who was as near to being a business
manager as the mﬁlr had, showed him the
“ad” and said t¢ him:

“Don’t you think we are taking a good
clealt ’('lll ourselves in making that state-
ment ™’

“Why, what do you mean, sir?’ the man
asked, puzzled.

‘“How do you know that X—"s pills are
better than anybody else's pills?" de-
ma Blanc; “have you taken them all?’

o.N w‘

“I.‘g'eu what justification have we in at-
temjpy he rity
one
do the same.

“What all papers do is no guide to us,
Let make no statement that we are not

Let this advertisement

perfectly sure of,

e e R ol Bk T

vertisement did not appear ag:
. K 1 . B v ' A #

e L

2 _ r 'r._.!h as _!j :

= A T N S T . ar:
- -‘d" T gl D g L A i L «

- "‘-W-’—T%ﬂ!er&.:.—.
o ,“q_‘*,& ey PE, W | 31
" B 1

R1TL

-

e T
'S FOR FI

Ay .
o

&
BIG SALARIES PAID TO SOME OF
THESE ABNORMAL CREATURES,

’

Wild Man of Borneo Still Alive—Some-
thing About the “Missing Link™=—

Big-Footed Girl's Luck.

~

Cleveland T.eader. .

“What would you consider a good salary
for a first-class freak?”’ was asked recently
of a number of persons, and in answer one
guessed 36 3 week, one $15, one $230, and one,
whose guess was thought by the others to
be out of all reason, $100. This is a fair il-

lustration of the opinlon of those members
of the public who have anyv such opinion

about the value of a really star freak, while,
fs a matter of fact, the weekly salary of

such an attraction ranges from $¥0 to §%0
a week.
Equally vague 2are most persons’ Ideas

about the lives of freaks outside of the mu-
seum. Who they are, where they come

from and where they go, are questions

about which most people never bather them-
selves, vet some Interesting stories are

found in the lives of these people; stories of

a change from lives of the most abject pov-

erty to that of comparative wealth, and

from being objects. of pity, and, in many
cases, of contumely, to a position in wirch

they are able to dictate terms to successful
business men and to feel the power that
money alone gives,

Freaks are the cards on which a wide-
awake dime museura manager wins or loses,

This Is not because a great deal of money
is made from them, the contrary being the

case when the freak in question has become
a standard attiraction and commands a large
galary. In this case, with the extra expenses

in advertising and providing special sur-
roundings, the cost of the attraction runs

up to something like $1,200 a week, and after
this is paid there is little left from the ex-
tra receipts. But the public is so skeptical
of everything shown at a dime museum
that, unless a number of these standard at-

tractions is shown every year, the attend-
ance will fall off.

It is in the discovery and presentation
of entirely new freaks that the money and
the glory lies, for when one of these is

shown at a museum it not only greatly
increases its reputation, but
of large profit, for few freaks have at
first any idea of their value, and they can
usually be engaged for a comparatively
small salary. For this reason the manager
of one of the large museums will travel
almost any distance and go to almost any
amount of trouble to secure a genuine nov-
elty in thizs line—the more g0 as new freaks
are becoming rarer and rarer every year,
FREAKS ARE SCARCE.

Freaks are, as a rule, persons of a quiet
and retiring dispositien, which is probably
due to the fact that almost all of* them
come from country places. This seems
rather strange, the popular idea being that

Iife in the city {9 not s0 wholesome as that
in the country, and that the former ought
to result in more distorted forms of Iife,
It is also true that nearly all of them have
gone back to the country, usually to the

places from which they came, where they

cenjoy the prominence that their rise in life
has given them among their old neigh-
bors, Many, after making a comfortable
competence, spend nearly all their time on
thess country places, leaving them, per-
haps, for only two or three weeks in the
year, as much to gratify a desire to see
a little of clty life for a wnue as from
any wish for gain. Even for so short a
time as this, however, some of them will
not leave thelr homes, and none of them
will do so at all unless they get about their
own price.

Perhaps the best-known freaks in this
country are the wild men of Borneo, who
were brought here nearly fifty years ago.
In the interim between that time and the
present they have rolled up fortunes for
several persons who have exhlbited ther.,
and have llved to see most of them dead
and buried. As nearly as can be ascer-
tained, they were brought to this country
about 1850 by a Captain Hammond, who
found them on one of the small islands In
the Pacific. He called them the wild men
of Borneo because every one was acquaint-
ed with Borneo as the largest island in the
world. Captain Hammond died and they
wera taken charge of by Henry Harvey, of
Boston. After his decease H. A. Warner,
of Waltham, Mass., took them, and he has
now become blind from age, so that his son
Ernest has to take them on the road, al-
though they still live with his father. In
sglte of their age the little fellows are as
cheerful and full of iife as when they first
came to this country. Their eyes are
bright, their hair shows no sign of gray,
and the only signs of approaching old age
are a slight deafness and a diminution of
their enormous strength. When they were
in their prime one of them could lift two
good-sized men with ease, although they
stand only three feet in height and weigh
but forty-five pounds. Even now they are
extremely strong and active, but do not lift
these great weights, while their whole life
is much more quiet than it used to be.

When they were first brought out they
created a tremendous sensation, and were
shown all over the country at a salary of
$30 to 00 a week. At that salary they
had continuous engagements, running two
or three weeks in one town, and then going
directly to another engagement. Now, how-
éver, they have become so well known that
they do not command much of a salary, and
Mr. Warner will not take them on the road
for a small one.

A PLEASANT LIFE.

They have a pleasant life at Mr. War-
ner's fine place, where they have the best
of care, and are given about everything
that they want. Their desires are few and
simple, and they seem to find the most en-

joyment in helping to take care of the place.
Although they seem =0 bright and quick,

they have never mastered the English lan-
guage, but understand simple things that
Mr. Warner =ays to them. In speaking to

strangers they converse almost entirely by
sign language, but they have a language
of their own which Mr. Warner has never
been able to understand.

One of the most interesting cases of the
rise of a freak from poverty to affluence
is that of Fanny Mills, the big-footed wom-
an, who was discovered by Frank Stone,
the Boston dime museum manager. He
heard of her through the postmaster at
Sandusky, O., and after a little correspond-
ence determined to go out and see if she
was all that she was represented to be.
The farm on which gshe was living with her
parents was found to be the most miser-
able place imaginable, the house and builil-
ings out of repair, the ground poor, and
everything indicating a hard struggle for
bare existence. The girl herself was half-
clothed and fearfully thin and worn-look-
ing. Her work was to milk the cows and
then carry the milk for a distance of five
miles to the houses along the road. 8he
carried two large pails slung on a voke
across her shoulders, and with her huge
feet the dally toil was so severe that,
coupied with miserable food, it had worn
her almost to a skeleton.

Mr. Stone took her to Boston at a salary
of $ a week, and billed her as the big-
footed woman from Chi 0.”” She created
a sensation, and was a drawing card for
a long time. When she arrived she had on
her feet a pair of boots that showed how
primitive had been her mode of life. They
were made throughout of the tops of farm-
ers' heavy cowhide boots, and had been
manufactured at home by first cutting out
of combined hootlegs a plece large enough
for the sole, and then sewing more bootlegs
over it from the side to =ide until the foot
was covered. A shoe dealer took these shoes
to place in his window as an advertisement
a in return made for her two of the finest
palrs that he could turn out.

Fanny's salary was steadlly increased as it
became evident what a drawing card she was
and when she left Mr. Stone It was to fill an
engagement of $00 4 week. She was simple
and careful in her manner of livipg, and, in
fact, her living expenses were just about
paid by what she made through the sale
of her pictures. She went back to Sandusky
a3 soon as she had made enough money,
bought the finest farm in all that part of
the country, and is the entire support of

her parents.
BIG SALARIES.
The highest-priced freaks ever shown in
this country were the Toccl twins, who
celved a salary of 3900 a week for a

with but one pailr of
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of money out ot“i-t
up-to-date agric superin
ee:ery detall of the fs himself, and it Is
a curious and interesting sight to see this
lttle feliow, who stands just two feet and
two inches in helght, overseelng the work
of some twenly strap?inf laborers, driving
about the farm in his little pony cart cr go-
ing to the city with several wagon loads of
produce,

bila wwing” who is, so far as 's known,
the tallest woman on earth, is anly (wenty-
four years old, but has already =av>d up a
large fortune, and is the owner =f a beauti-
ful farm near Goran, O. It is ., aid that she
f& growing taller and more valuable every
day, but she will not fill an engas>ment £x-
cept for a very large sum, as she 18 aarried,
and prefers home life uniess a great mduce-
ment is offered.

Ona of the most Interesting characters
among the freaks was Krao, the missing
link. She was a Burmesge, but a girl of a
good deal of refinement, as freaks go. She
always had a governess travel with her,
and was well educated and a hard student,
but she had certain Instinets that she could
not ovVercorme. Most of her manners at
the table were as good as those of most per-
gone, but she was unable to resist the
temptation to stuff food into the pouches in
her cheeks and carry it away from the table
to be eaten later. Ordinarily her eyes were
soft and of great depth of expression, but
if anything angered her they had the flerce,
intent stare that could be mistaken for
nothing but the look of 4 monkey.

Chang., the Chinese giant, appears to have
been almost unique In freak annals as car-
ing nothing for rural life. He made his pile
vearas ago, but instead of buving a farm,
went into the tea business, and at the time
of his death, was one of the leading tea
merchants of Bournemouth, England.

IN THREE CENTURIES.

It Is Estimated that 4,000 Old Timers
Will See 1901.

New York Press.

People don't live to be as old as Methuse-
lah these davs, but there are a number now
living who, If they last until the end of the
next year, will have seen three centuries.
That, of course, does not mean that they
then will be 300 years old. but only that
they were bhorn at the close of the eighteenth
century and Hved through this wonderful
nineteenth to see the opening of the to-be-
more wonderful twentieth.

There are 2 number of thesh old people in
the United States and some of them were
born here. when theée Republic was in Iits in-
fancy. They saw the times that “triea
men's souls."” they remember Washington
and his continentals, and old Tippecanoe
Harri=on and old Winfield Scott and Zach-
ary Taylor fighting in Mexico at the head
of the American army: and MecClellan and
Grant and lee and Stonewall Jackson and
Sherman and Sheridan mixing it up in the
fratricidal strife that marked tne passing
of slavery and the martyrdom of Lincoln.
They saw the first steamboats and the first
rallroad trains and the introduction of elee-
tricity: and in their old age they have come
upon people balancing themselves upon two
wheels and traveling about over the country
at surprising speed; they have wondered at
the harnessing of electricily and its use as
a motive power to drive cars and carriages,
and engines that once were run hy steam:
they have just seen a war between nations
finished off in a few short months, with
modern fighting implements, that in thelr
vouth would have lasted for years; they
have seen the United States grow from an
infant republic to a world power. and they
appreciate the marvelous in the things that
to the vouth of to-day seem commonplace.

There were no recerds of births and
deaths kept in this couniry when these old
people were yvoung, so there is no way in
which their number can be computed with
exactness, But a competent authority has
estimnated that there are at least 700 of them
scattered about over the States. In the
older countries of Europe, however, these
records have long been kept up, and over
there it has been figured out that on the
first day of the twentieth century there will
be over 4,000 persons living who were alive
on the last day of the eighteenth century.

Servia is especially the country of cente-
narians, and leaves all other European
countries hopelessly in the rear in the lon-
gevity race. One man in 2,260 has seen 100
years, and In all, Servia boasts 575 men of
100 years or over.

Ireland ranks next with one centenarian
in every 5,13 of the population, or 58 in all.

Spain favors length of years, and out of
43030 Spaniards eone is a centenarian, with
a total of 401,

Norway numbers 23, or one in about 9,000,

England, Scotland and Wales rank next
with 182, or one in about 177,000.
m(l‘-‘mnce has 213 centenarians, or one in
80,750,

Sweden ranks seventh with 2 only, or one
in 250000,

Germany has 78, or one in 706,000.

Denmark only claims 2, or less than one
to 1,000,000 of {ts population; and Switzer-
land, with all its reputed healthiness, seems
not to possess a single ecentenarian.

In Northampton, England, a latter-da
Methuselah hes buried In the porch of All
Saints’ Church. John Bailes's gravestone
declares that he lived to be 126, but local
tradition adds yet another four years to the
total! This revised version is reached thus:
Bailes affirmed that when he was a boy of
twelve he was present at Tilbury when
Queen Elizabeth reviewed her troops, and as
that was in 1588 and he died in 1706, his age
was 130 Instead of 126, Against this is the
testimony of the parish register, which re-
duces the age of its John Balles to about 114.
There is no proof that the John Balles of the
register was the Balles of the tablet. The
latter had a daughter who claimed two
years more than a century for her span of
life, and that achievement counts certainly
in her father's favor. Leaving him, then, in
undisputed possession of his 130 vears, John
Balles began life under Queen Elizabeth and
finished it under Queen Anne, thus seeinf
out all these rulers: James I, Charles I,
Cromwell, Charles 11, James 1II and William
and Mary!

These old people geem to have stood to one

side while the procession of life marched
by: friends without number have come into |
their lives and gone out again: having lived |
longer, their griefs must have been greater, |
or at least more numerous than those of
their fellows, but so, too, perhaps, were their
joys. And now in the fullness of their days
they are waiting resignedly for the sum-
mons to join those who have gone before
to explore the great mystery.

WISHES HE TOLD THE TRUTH.

Smith's Trouble Began When He Sold

His Christmas Present.
Philadelphia Inquirer.

“It pays to be truthful.” eaid Smith, as
he picked up a cheap cigar after looking
longingly at the expensive brand he usu-
ally smokes,

“Some time before Christmas I chanced
to remark to my wife that I needed a new
cvercoat, but that 1 thought I would try
and get through the winter with my old
one, as matters were pretty close with me,
and I couldn't afford it.

“Christmas day, most to my surprise and
consternation, my wife presented me with
a handsome silk-lined overcoat that I saw
at a glance didn't cost a cent less than $50.
However, I had to grin and bear it and try
and figure out some way to pay for it.

“One day I chanced to meet Jones on the
etreet, and, as he was admiring the over-
cocat, an inspiration flashed over me.

“Jones is about my build, and as he needed
an overcoat, I asked him what he would
give me for mine. He sald $25, and 1 ac-
cepted the offer so quick that it made Jones

gasp.

“I figured it out this way: By accepting
$25 for the coat I could manage to raise the
other $25, and thus get out of a situation
that was keeping me awake nights.

“I had to teil my wife some sort of a

fairy tale, so I went home that night with

a long face and a story about a sneak
thief ga\‘lng stolen the overcoat out of my
office while I ¢ 7 1o be away. I felt
like a sneak thief myself when my wife
burst into tears. But I burnt the bridges
behind me, so I had to carry out my part.

“My wife, while down town one day,
chanced to run across Jones wearing the
avercoat. She recognized it at once, and,
calling a policeman, had Jones arrested.

“Phere was nothing now for me to do but
to confess the whole thi and get Jones
released from behind the result
was that I had a bad hour with my wife
and a two-days' su-ufgle with Jones to talk
him out of suing me for damages.

“But the worst remains to be told My
wife had bought the overcoat from funds
that her father had sent her.

“T never want to see another Christmas
again! I never want to see Jones n! I
v.ouldn't mind if T didn’t see m¥ e
until it was warm encugh for summer
clothing!"

IN THE BAD SQUARES.

The Indiana Within Range of the
Spanish Batteries at Samntiago.

or, of the Indlana, tells in
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Capital,

Shares,

$4.00 Cash and $3.00 per month for thirty-two months.

An investment safe and conservative with no element of chance or speculation.
Crude rubber is rapidly advancing in price and the supply is diminishing.

e o Al

’ LY
) P

IR | AR : . -
e A £ ;II i i, - 1 ---', . !
it i o G S

I e e el L Tal L e e e L e

L A R A e B R ST —
" 3 e Lyt B e W %e - LT o1 ™Y -

Rubber Co.

OF MEXICO

$1,000,000

OFFERS SHARES OF ITS STOCK FOR SALE

on Deferred Payments.

Coffee trees produce from twenty to thirty years.

Rubber trees produce from thirty-five to seventy-five years.
Send for our pamphlet and Government reports, which are for free distribution, or

call at our offices, 203 Stevenson Building.

Fair.

Mexican coffee took first premium at both Paris Exposition and at Chicago World's

Arbuckle’s Coffee lBuyer Says:

Mexican coffee is considered as good as any in the world.

British Minister’s Report Says:

100,000 rubber trees pay the first year they bear $120,000.
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our fire upon them that I did not at first
distinguish between the fire of these bat-
terfes and that from Cervera's squadron.
The latter had now become intense, though
wild, and the screeching of their shells
about us was incessant. At this moment 1
observed, however that a great many
projectiles were failinz in the water close
about us and not reecochetting, a sign that
they were the high-angle fire from the mtﬁ
tars of the Morro and Socapa batteries.

the same instant Lieuternant Dawson, of
the marines, who was the signal officer with
me on the bridge, and who with his spy-
glass was observing closely all movements
of the enemy, said: ‘‘Captain, the batteries
have opened fire on us. e are in the bad
squares.” It was then for the first time
that my attention was drawn to our con-
sorts in the line of battle, for until then
all thought had been absorbed in carryl
out the rigid instructions with which Ad-
miral Sampson had prepared our minds and
energies for such a possible occasion, and
which can be expressed in two words—
l‘clm in.'o

FRIENDLY ADVICE.

Tender Solicitude of the Schoolmans-
ter Saved the Man’s Life.
Washington Star.

According to Inspector General Breckin-
ridge, who has recently returned from Cuba
and Porto Rico, the sense of moral respon-
sibllity of the average Cuban is extremely
limited. This was strongly impressed upon
him one day at a military station near
Santigo. A gang of bandits had been
rounded up by the troops and with them a
dozen horses stolen from a plantation in the
vicinity., The general took a look at the
prisoners and noticed among them a man
who appeared to belc»ngl to a better class
than his companions. He was called for-
ward, and, through an interpreter, the gen-
eral questioned him. X

“How did you get mixed up in this?”

asked the inspector general.

*“] had nothing to do with the affair.”™
was the reply. "I am the school teacher in
the district where these men live and I give
them advice. 1 give every one advice who
comes for it.”

“But,"” suggested the officer who accom-
panied General Breckinridge, “that fellow
told the robbers to cut off the hand of the
owner of the horses.”

““Ask him why he made such a m].lgnm
suggestion,” s=aid the general to the inter-
preter.

The question was put and the school
teacher shrugged his shoulders. “The ‘ca-
cique' does not understand,” pe sajd. “It
was 1 who saved the proprietor’s life. These
men came to me with him and said: ‘He
will not pay us what we demand. Shall we
kill him? Then, as they asked me for ad-
vice, I said: ‘No, do not kill him. Cut off
one hand: he will pay you then." They did
as I advised, the lixl:?ne')éhwas l;;aid a.::d I h&d

the man's life. ere is surely noth-
fgegnlli’xnant about that. I am his grleml."

THE AGE OF THE WORLD.

—— e e

Scientists Name an Almost Inconcelv-
able Number of I’e.r‘l.
The Gentlewoman.

In Blair's “Chronoiogy”—Blair was a
Scotchman, and, therefore, most exact in
his methods—the first date set down is that
which announces the creation of Adam and
Eve on Friday, Oct. 81, 4004 B. C,, at 4 p. m.
Of course, !;'emh:\;eo :ﬁ}m this ¢

tion o

mﬁ:‘iﬁm never lies. Our interpretation of
her and works may err and our read-
ing of ger methods may be wrong, but the
facts remain, and in this case the facts writ
Jarge cn the face of rock and hill, valley and
mountain, fossil animal and fossil plant all
tell the same story—that of the great an-
u'gultLof our planet.

o elligent mind doubts this latter con-
clusion, because the Md&m is ??ht'm

vor. When the good folk o

ing in its fa 2 -

rembled and said the very
lt:elletl?‘ would go by the board if Mr. Blalr's

were doubted, their fears and fan-
mm groundless. Nowhere do the
Scriptures teach that the earth is only 5000
years old, and the tance of the physi-
g ekt e g Il B s ey Fpime
u

. mm‘iﬂto?s m a religion at all,

¢ physicist

mg which deal with the conditions
the hases throm whli‘éh“thn m?tg
with the
has puscg and is . The geologist, l.n
his turn, attempts to caleulate the earth's

by a reference to the rate which the

culation. The geologists, begimning with
8ir Archibald Geikie, give us 73,000,000 of
yvears as the lowest figure and 680,000,000 as
the meximum.

Between these figures, it must be admitted,
there is plenty of room for the varying no-
tions of his ther scientists. Dr. A. R
Wallace, the biologist, approaching this
question, regards 25000000 of years as the
time represented in the formation of the
earth’'s crust, while other estimates vary
from 60,000,000 of years to 700,000,000 for the
same results.

There is, therefore, no certainty to bhe ar-
rived at in the matter, save about one thing,
namely, the inconceivably lengthy history
our orb has had and the necessarily slow
and gradual changes — takin them all
round—through which our world has passed,
and through which it has come to be the
planet it is

A WARHM DAY LUNCHEON.

The Pleasant Way a Southern Hostess

Tempted the Jaded Spring Appetite,

Naw Orleans Times-Democrat.

A famous down-town housekeeper gave a
little informal luncheon the other afternoon
—the day and deed are standing out now to
her guests as an oasis in the young hot
summer. The melancholy days are come
when the heavy feeder has lost his raison
d'etre. The joy of life has waned because
food must ba cooked before eaten and the
most delectable ragouts and fricandeaus lose
flavor and take on the sort of pepper that
does not seep from tabasco bottles. But
the aforesaid famous housekeeper solved
a problem of how to live through calorific.

When her guests sat down the room was
shaded coolly, and on spotless damask quite
a large mirror outlined a circle in the center
of the table Into which, like a clear, rush-
bordered pool, growing malden-hair ferns in
a Dresden jardiniere were reflected. The
offect led one to ruminations on pastures
Eeen and shady haunts that were particu-

rly satisfactory on a thermal afternoon.
At each cover was a fine china plate of ox-
heart es, beaded with cold, for shav-
ings of ice Interpenetrated all the crevices
of the ruddy mound. Appetite and coolness
both came with the eating and the first
course was voted a success. When stones
and stems had been removed, dainty cups
of frozen consomme were brought in: the
foundation of the soup was chicken, and it
was =0 rich and cold that it was jellied stiff.
The temperature of the dining room grew

eptibly lower and fans were laid aside

gr good. River shrimp through which
splinters of ice shone were next served,
every one doing full justice to this most
toothsome of crustaceans. *“We are being
teased at every stage, do you ocbserve?"” said
one of the guests, delightedly, “We have
had three courses and do not feel as though
we had begun to be surfeited, and are as
cool as cucumbers.” Pompano was next
t in, already served, a ]Ja Russe, that

the hostess might be as care free as her
guests. Lemon and ey garnished every
plate and very small new potatoes and Iced
cucumbers were served with the king of
fish. A mayon of chicken was next
brought in, resting in scooped tomatoes on
a bed of tender lettuce leaves, and stoned
olives, all ice cold. The individual French
rolls were here supplemented by saltine
wafers and a sauterne cup was Jdrunk, fra-
grant with cucumber skins, banana. orange,
apple, strawberries and cherries. No other
meat was served, the lunch proper drawing
to a close with yo asparagus and French
dressing. Straw es were thon partaken
of with whipped cream and cafe frappe

in glasses was served last.

Cafe frappe s made thus and is a varia-
tion on the usual surmmer ices: To one quart
of strong black coffee add four tablespoon-
fuls of sugar and a cupful of cream or rich
milk. Pack in the freezer and proceed as
with any other cream to be frogzen. Serve
alwaye® the bulbous claret glass
being pret for this purpose.

Londom Sunday Papers.

New York Commercial Aamtberu; etz

London is not of the y
nowglp-m. Six weeks the Mail and
the 1

began phablishing editions on

Bunday. ‘and everybody was predicting that
as ey

mlr: 7 ¢ mtmwu larger and

.h:ddlng attraction to attraction, till

_ such proportions that he who
mll{' read It forsook all other literature
and lived by it alone. The weeklies were

even the monthlies were to have
um“dhdr andtostruu!e%

Forced From
Our Building

SAVE THIS AND WAIT!

——UNTIL—

THORSDAY, MAY %, at 9a.m.

On account of the H. Sels & Co., the largest
wholesale clothing house in Indiana, looated
Anderson, Ind., having been forced from
building, their entire stock, consisting
$155,000 worth of fine tallor-made
been removed to Indianapolis in the large
ing, No. 16 North Meridian street, between

ington and the Circle, and will be
twenty-one days at retall to satisfy
debtedness; on account of this terrible
when all our indebtedness is due, our
stock must be sacrificed at 33 per cen
the actual cost to manufacture to
name,

The building at No. 18 North Meridian
now closed, and this great closing out
ing sale will positively begin Thursday
at ¥ a m., May 25, and positively closes In
ty-one days. No postponement. Below we quote

S AT e et eR
A Fine Suit of MEN'S CLOTHES, 1§}
All to Match, $2.98 |

This sult is positively worth $260 or
money refunded any time during this sale. ‘.
fine Suits In Cheviots and Scotch Plalds

worth $16.50 or your money refundad any
if you are not satisfled.

Silk and satin-lined
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